alia did also talk online via smartglasses to other extroverted shapeshifter in occasional spontaneous conversations, like whenever she felt to share her experiences with others ... the smartglasses she is using have been given to all the planters who wanted them by the united nations ...\240smartglasses what were connected using only low power in a mesh networking peer to peer manner \u2026 also the smartglasses could be used to kind of in the background collect all kinds of vitality signs from the trees seen trough the glasses and submitting these vitality statistics to the nearest drones what were constantly monitoring the trees vitality and water needs of all the tree trillion trees planted in the hundred united nations forest sanctuaries ... the occasional scanning while walking trough the planted new trees gardens helped to save drones flying around more than necessary

alia was not against modern technology, in fact she preferred a moderate use of high tech to dependancy onto low tech infrastructure or otherwise seen, she loved the freedom some low power using smart gadgets could give to the selfsteading inclined person\u2026 no need to socialize with neighbours more than necessary when one could count on some smart roller baller flyer digger cutter etc. drone assistants \u2026
these days she was beside her usual main occupation the stitching and sewing of original clothes for herself and others who asked her to create some unique clothes for them, and the philosophical theoretical anarchism research, she was also very fond of the idea becoming a homo dreamensis and eventually even make it in her lifetime to become a homo multispiecies \u2026 a human being what has opened all the gates and removed blockages and barriers to embrace all strains of life and learn from all kinds of dna styles to pick what plant animal human quality one wanted to be or have or become \u2026

of course she could see where ondu lea and roim were going on their path of being allready homo dreamensis ..spending more time inside than outside... 

oh how she loved that four year old ondu boy son of her best friend meraiam, a son too to his father mbawa who stayed many months a year away from his native ex-nigerian now independant village to be with meraima and ondu ... 
often alia would sit with ondu, meraima and mbawa in their garden 
while ondu was inside himself morphtrancing vortexing 
alia could feel how his happyness coming from the morphtrancing radiated onto her 
she felt his shapeshifting imagination routines jumping towards her mind and inspiring her in her stitching and sewing works
also later when she was on her own in her hut or in her own permaculture tree and vegetable garden \u2026 every one of the 300 million planters was looking after 10 000 tree seedlings \u2026 it kind of more and more happened that she saw the designs being painted by an invisible hand onto the clothes she was working on... not only were the invisible paintings the manifestation of wishes and desires\u2026 probably hers \u2026 wishes and desires she did not know so well yet but was learning about some more right there in front of her on the clothes she stitched and sewed 
the scenes somehow coming alive when she looked onto the stitching sewing thread bumbles ...like moving pictures animations in her favourite colours
she did not talk to ondu about it...she knew that he knew ... but with meraiam and mbawa she was sharing how blessed she felt by the radiance of ondu ... how his silent and calm playing with some stones and sticks in the gardens on the outside while inside going trough myriads of shapeshift phasechanges morphing from one animal to another into plants and waterfalls back to fires and mountains and again becoming planetary sized turtles or elephants or peacock feathered snakes what blessed the cosmos with their slow and steady travel trough the space between the stars

at times lea and roim  too were sharing their experiences their attempts to describe what happened inside when they were spiraling themselves in the morphtrance vortexes ... they kind of once a month recorded some sort of research talk ... what then got thankfully taken up by millions of listeners who used this nearest to the morphtrances vortex source materials for their conversational and painting external soul researching quests

alia too was listening to these morphtrance vortex reports of lea and roim as well as she was watching the videochats ikdur the adopted son of manusha and luamshi was giving for the whole world to profit from \u2026 she loved to see the paintings of the ikdurians and the other high flyers in thin aired stratosphere

after a while alia found herself inspired enough to name a space on the web of extroverted conversational shapeshifter training groups \u2026 she named it \u2026 gathering space for selfcentered autonomous textile
designers researching shapeshifting routines

how surprised she was to discover that many hundreds of men and woman on all continents were having the very same experiences like her while creating their own clothes or commissioned ones \u2026 seeing their textil designs becoming animated before their inner eye when looking at them stitching sewing them
also there were many thousands or perhaps even hundred thousands of very young children who were being given the freedom by their parents to dive into their inside worlds spend a lot of time in dreamtime
while not being constantly engaged by their surroundings \u2026 many young children were accompagnied by parents these days who understood this chance for the recently born ones to fastforward evolve and find the keys to a possible everlasting life of constant shapeshifting essential change and transformation \u2026 if only they got given the space the mental the emotional and the physical space \u2026 where they could dive in and out of dreamtime on their very own rythms \u2026 not being disturbed by anyone wanting to teach them stupid homo sapiens language or \u2026 this is a leaf \u2026 this is a spoon \u2026 this is the colour green \u2026 many of the parents of newborn babies these days somehow understood how retarded the whole human concept of language and obsessivly naming everything, explaining all, talking at lenght about all the things what were much clearer before one talked about them anyway \u2026 and they treated their newborns like gods and godesses, tried to learn what they really needed and held back any attempts what came up at times to dominate the newborn with the \u2026 oh i am an adult have gone to school 12 years and know so much what i can teach you \u2026 no \u2026 these parents knew that if they would let the young ones spend as much time as they wanted in dreamtime morphtrancing shapeshifting exercising the next human evolution leap \u2026 actually preparing it not only for themselves but for the whole species \u2026 if they would let the young ones do how they liked and assist them as humble and as supportive as possible \u2026 they too might be blessed by the radiating out of the morphing trancing vibrations \u2026 and their ignorance what they worked hard on to reduce as much as possible \u2026 might be swept away by the shapeshifting imagination routines of the newborns


as alia was sharing her own blessings she received from being allowed to sit near ondu when he dreamtranced \u2026 and read similar experiences of other textile designers who too got friends with newborn or under 5 years old children who were being allowed to dreamtrance \u2026 with all the shared bliss and the similarities she could see between the ones gathering on the web in the space she named \u2026 she did remind herself of her very own philosophical and anarchistic theoretical research ... to focus primarily onto ones very own state of being and not identify oneself with this or that group family clan or nation state ... but to remain at all times whole and not cede any of ones sovereignity over ones own body and ones own goals future plans ... not to cede any of ones body emotion and mental territory to any group \u2026 not fall into the trap of feeling greater trough the group experience \u2026like \u2026we the textile designers all have the same shapeshifting visions thanks to being near the very young morphing dreaming trancers \u2026of course it was nice to see that one was not alone in ones manifestation of reality \u2026 but still, the focus needed to be on oneself and ones own circumstances \u2026 to remain independant

so she was thanking everyone who gathered online in the textile design based conversational shapeshifting training space ... for sharing their very own experiences but she also mentioned her oppinion that probably everyone could profit most of meeting each other if one stays selfcentered and autonomous at all times

it was helpfull and healing to hear read from others having similar experiences but still everyone had a very unique path and the occasional meetings and samelikings were not to be used as walking aids or wheelchairs if one not wanted to loose ones abilty to walk strong and independant on ones path

okay \u2026 at times \u2026 she felt a bit funny when she read back this vehement this very strong and a bit extreme focusing only on oneself and never depend on any group or common shared experience \u2026 but then she thought \u2026 hey its never to late to assimilate \u2026 with all the change and dynamic transformations the shapeshifting imagination training routines bring with them \u2026 its still important 

to stay firm
in the believe

i am all i need
i am complete
i am whole



it was a wonderfull time for alia in 2025 to be able to share some of her own visions and animations seen before the inner eye as well as hear and read from others both most experienced and advanced morphtrance dancers like lea and roim as well as from others who were like her just beginning to dive into dreamtime

and her clothes \u2026 profited enormously of all the movies she created and watched somewhat half passive half active before her inner eye \u2026 or like painted by an invisible hand onto her clothes \u2026

the stitchings sewings patterns became more and more extraordinary multidimensional somehow intergalactical